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article called woWc go/6?, is a super-sulphuret of tin, and 
is used by artists to i^ive a fine color to bronze. It is very 
probable that if the first notions of the alchymists did not 
arise from seeing the great change produced by this mix- 
ture of sulphur and tin, it at all events confirmed them in 
the vain belief that they might be able to find out some 
method of forming of different materials, (or at least 
by their plan of transmuting metals) a method of making 
gold. The C' Uiuniption of tin for manufacturing what are 
improperly called sheets of tin, is very considerable. These 
plates are originally made of fine iron, and rubbed per- 
fectly clean with sand, they are next passed under power- 
ful rollers, which makes them quite smooth, and are af- 
terwards steeped in a chemical liquor called sours. When 
they have gone through these preliminary operations, 



they are immersed one by one in melted tin, which not 
only atlheres to the surface, but in a great measure pene- 
trates the whole plate. There are two kinds of tin known 
in commerce, viz. — block Uu and grain tin. Block tin is pro- 
cured from the common ore, and is usually cast in blocks of 
about three hundred and twenty pounds weight, after which 
it is taken to the proper offices to be assayed, where it re- 
ceives the impression of a lion rampant—the arms of the 
Duke of Cornwall— which is necessary to make it legally 
saleable. Grain tin is found in small particles in what 
is called the stream tin ore. It appears to have beerf washed 
from its original bed in remote ages. This kind of tin 
owes its superiority not only to the excellency of its ore, 
but the care and attention paid to washing and refining 
it. E. B. 




HOLVC OiiS ABBEY. 

The largest of the foregoing engravings represents a 
section of the abbey church of Holycros^:, situated on the 
river Suir, about two miles from Thurles, in the county of 
Tipperary. The architecture of the building was of the 
most beautiful Gothic then in use ; consequently, as its 
erection was nearly coeval with the Anglo-Norman inva- 
sion, and the founder was evidently Irish, it affords ano- 
ther proof of the progress which Gothic architecture had 
made in Ireland, previous to the age of Henry 11. 

The groins and vaultings of that portion which is still 
roofed, have an air of elegance that nothing can exceed — 
so that the contrast they present, makes the beholder 
keenly regret the dilapidations to which it had once been 
subjected. 

The monument is that usually supposed to have been 
erected to Donald More 0'T5nen^ King of Limerick, who 



AA'CIENT MONASTIC RELICS. 



founded the abbey of Holycross, and died in the year 
1 194. By a reference to the 4:*2d 45th, and 47th numbers 
of our first volume, it wilf be seen, however, that the tomb 
was not erected by any of the O'Brien family, as is gene- 
rally supposed, but at a more recent period than that as- 
signed to it, either by a member of the Desmond or Or- 
mond family — which of the two has not been decided ; Sir 
W. Betham, King at Arms, contending for the latter — 
another intelligent antiquarian maintaining the former. 
Should any of our readers have in their possession any 
papers calculated to throw additional light upon the ques- 
tion, we shall have great pleasure in giving them inser- 
tion. 

The two small engravings ^represent a bronze medal disco- 
vered along with a curious old cross, of brass, of high an- 
tiquity, while digging a grave near the abbey of Holycross, 
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in the county of Tippc^rarv, in the year 1SJ5, ^"^^^ ^^ 
present in toe mu=eum of Mr. James Underwood, of ban- 
dymouBt. It is about three inches and a quarter m dia- 
meter, and appears to have been Hchly gilt, and inlaid 
■with a compositiou in imitation of raosaiac. 

The letter 'M, which is represented on its surface, is 
beautifully wrought, and transversed with a cross, (m alto 
lelievo,) and to which are attached four shamrocks, em- 
hlemafcic q[ the Trmhy. This singular and interesting relic 
of antiquity is supposed to be upwards of five hundred 
Years old, and was worn suspended from the neck, by an 
ecclesiastic, in the chapel dedicated to the Virgin. 

C. J W. 
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LEGEND OF ST. PATKICK'S WELL. 
Str-— Some months since I paid a visit to my fiiends 
in the county of Longford. One day, passing through the 
townland of 'F- — , nearBallymahon, I chanced to enter 
a cabin in %vbich resided an old man, a tenant on the 
land; one who, in his own phrase, might be termed '*0Hf? 
of the Olid ?ioc/^"—indeed the only one of them then liv- 
ing. Having received a hearty welcome, I took the chair 
-which his wife, after carefully dusting it with htrprm- 
leenj politely offered me. The usual compliments of the 
Season having been disposed of— the weather, the price of 
grain, the distresses of the farmer, the bad times, and the 
cheapness of pigs, of course successively engaged our at- 
tentionV"* *' Sure enough," said Ned, "they're sore times 
wid the farmer; oats down to six shillings the barrel- 
God help us, we can't ate so much as the pratie-sking, 
chape as they are." 

"What do you mean by that, Ned ?" said I, " don't you 

ate the potatoes, and are they not better than the skins f 

"Ifs the th ruth lor you, Ma'am j butsur^ we can^t ate 

the pig that we feed wid the skins, though, sure, ther down 

to less than nothing.'" 

Nearly opposite the door where I sat, stood a large and 
venerable ash-tree, the trunk of which is quite holiow,and 
always filled with water; at the root of this tree is a wide 
opening in the earth, the sides of which are completely 
lined with the interlaced roots of the tree j this opening 
is perfectly dry, but at about tw^o yards distance to the 
left of it, is a small transparent well, with a shallow, 
pebbly stream flowing from it, and spreading over the 
lower part oi the fieid into which it flows, thus rendering 
it soft and piashy. At the period of ray visit to Ned, this 
tree was quite stripped of its leafy honours, but I have been 
told that the lower part of it sends forth fresh leaves every 
spring, though tlie upper part is entirely decayed. In the 
vicinity of the well is situated a small cemetery, in which 
st^nd some scattered fragments of mouldering walls, tra- 
ditionally believed by the peasantry to havefol-med a part 
of a college, the very name of which, hov/ever, with that 
of its founder, has long since perished. 

Having asked him could he give me any information 
relative to the tree or the well, which are usually ascribed 
to St Patrick, he answered nearly as foIloM's : — 

"Well then, Ma'am, sence you axed me about that 
blessed well there beyant, and that ould three, Til tell 
you all about it. It's one of the ouldest threes in the 
kingdom, ^ and so holy that, two or three years a^o, the 
branches iv h began to grow down, and what will yoAi have 
iy it now, Ma'am ? but ther beginnin^ to turn np'agin,jjst 
like my arm, that away; (explaining his meaning hy 
stretching rorth his arm, slxicI then bending it upwards 
From the elbow,) and now I'll tell vou how it kem to be 
there. Sure it was the blesned St. Patrick himself planted 
3t, and why wouldn't it be called afther him. Before iver 
the saint come to Jrciaud at all, there was a n;reat grove 
ot threes just foniiiit vou, where that one ould three i^ 
jiow, and inundherthat, ihey say there's a great big hole, 
iis h\g as this house, -.mLl there was an o-ild woman called 
JgJiefa Diaiil^ (l)ev]U Motjjer) that used to hide herself 
m It uU day^)|tki a rabbit, and at ni^ht she'd come to the 
inoiith iv it .find light a candle, aridthera fsn^t one iver 
that 'id see the light of it but 'id (trop down dead. Well, 
it happened that a quite, dacent/ould woman and her 
seven sons lived in a cabin jist forninst the witch, (troth, 
they say^*twasin; the very tspot whsre the turf clamp there 
mm^nf) hQm6mimi)M^'mf fe poor paid >rpman 



lost her seven sons in seven nights, by the candle of the 
spiteful ould witch. The onldest garsoon went out the 
first night, to turn tho cowf, out iv the oats, and he spied 
the light, and down he dropt. The next night the second 
went out to put up the geese, and he never thought iv 
himself, but looked over toward the wood, and he seen 
the light, and Ml down like a cock,_ Well, Ma'am, to 
make a long story short, out they ail wint, one night after 
another, and as they did, they were all carried in. dead 
corpses. Well, that was all well and good, /till one night 
the poor, dissolate ould mother was sitting over the fire, 
after laying her seven fine boys in the churchyard there 
beyont.' Sure she was crying bittherly, as well she might. 
Before she sot down she shut the door, and stopped 
every crevice for fear she'd see the light iv the witch's 
candle, when what should she hear but a rap at the door ? 
Well, sure enough, she was Irickened, and she axed 'who's 
there ?' ' It's m"c,' says a man, ^ let me in, honest woman. 
Til do you no harm.' Well, as if somethin' tould her, she 
opened tlie door, but still she was afeard to look out, and 
the man'ased her what ailed her? so she up and she tould 
him about the witch, and how she lost her seven sons. 
* No matter for that,' sis he, 'jist put your feet upon mine, 
and you may look back over at the light, without any- 
thing coming nist or near you.' So she did, and the ne'ra 
whit was on her, no more than there's on you this, minit, 
(God Almighty bless us all.) Well, \yho was this, all the 
time, but lbs blessed St. Patrick himself; and so she 
brought him in and gev him lodging that night, and as 
much oaten bread and new milk as ever he could eat. So 
the next morning he got up aiz'iy, and went over to the 
grove iv trees, and dragged the ould one out iv her den, 
and dhriv her an before him, and every fut as he 
went he was conj^ecratin' the groimd; so, you know, she 
couldn't come bnck on it; so he dhriv her an every fut 
'till he came to the brink iv the Shannon ; he stopt there, 
and med the sign iv the cross betune liimself and herself) 
and gev a blast iv his breath, and away flew the ould hei- 
fer acj-oss the wather, into the island of Jnchbofin, in the 
Shannon ; and never stopt nor sthaid till she was in the 
middle iv it ; and she never had the power to leave it ; and 
they say she was buried there. Well, whin the min that 
was working about the place 6een the ould one flying like 
a bird, some swore the saint was the ciivil, and more said 
it was St. Patrick, becaze they heard iv him afore. Well, 
howsdmdever, when he had that job done, he turned about 
agin, and come straight back agin to the wood, and faith, 
in less than no time, every three in it was in a blaze of 
fire ; well sorra a three ever he left in it good or bad, 
but he burnt to the ground, and then he gev his blessin' 
to the spot round the hole where the witch lived, and 
stuck the ash stafFthat he had in his hand, down in the 
middle ivit, so the nixt mornin' it was a great, big, ould 
three, as hlg n$ it is this minnifc, and the well sprung put iy 
the print iv St. Patrick's fut, becaze the ground was soft, 
as it is still ; and I'li lave it to any lady, Ma'am, if tha^ 
place has not a right to be blessed. But, as I vyas sayi|tg^ 
i\laara, he burnt the wood, andsure the half iv the cou??- 
thry was there fibout him, and among the rpBt there vyas a 
tellow that the neigbours said had sorne calf t<x|^^^ 
anyhow, the people was afeard iv Mm So he con>e up 
very bould, and stud beside St. Patrick, and when hp >eeij 
him cuttin' the sign iv the cross on the ground, and puttJTi* 
down hi?; staff in the blessed spot, he tui-ned round, and 
stuck out his tongue at the blessed and holy saint. Well, 
sure if St. Patrick was another, heW strike him dead on 
the spot, but he did no sich thing, de ye see. Ma'am, he 
only put his curse upon him, and said his carkiss should 
never get christian berrin. Well, in coorse iv time, # 
happened that a great earthquake come, and the ground 
opened and swnllo wed up his hodv, and his head was seen 
every niuhtronling about St. Patrick's well for a hiindred 
years afther,"till at last the saints come and liuilt that ould 
co]h^e ycmdher, and the feliow'a scullweht oyer andiixdci 
itselfintoahole in the wall,and it is there frOm that good 
day to this/'. ' " : ;-" ■■,"-■ ''-'''■: '■-- 

" And do yon know any thing respecting that cid col- 
lege, .Ned?*' asked L ■, ■ ■■■ ■:■ ^'^ - T'. :'-': ■ ^ ' '■'■■- 

'' Not much, in troth, Ma'am/' replied he, '^ onlj tftat 
3twas the saints that built it rand Mm the dead hour W 
the n^tthey luset to wotIj at itj autf wli wsomever they'd 



